young,  beautiful,   adored,  and   triumphant   in   the
land of enchantments. But six years have passed, and they assure me that your own afflictions have come, and that you yourself have been forced to drink the bitter cup of deprivation.1*
At these words, pronounced in a melancholy and celestial voice, I felt as though my heart were broken, and burst into tears.
" I  pity you,   Ath6nais/f   she   resumed ;   *' is, then, what I have been told lightly, and utmost in haste, only too certain for you ?    How is it you did not expect   it ?    How  could you   believe constant   and   immutably    after   what to me?
"To-day, I make no secret to you of it, and I say it with the peaceful indifference which Cm! has generously granted me, after such dolorous tribulations. I make no               of it to you,
Athtfnais; a thousand times you plunged the sword and dagger into my heart, when, profiting by my confidence in you, by my           of entire security,
you permitted your own inclination to Hubstitutts itself for mine, and a young man seething with desires to be attracted by your charms.